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PRESENTED TO AMES 
FORESTER 
by BOB HOUSEMAN 
As I sit here in my office reflecting 
back over the seventeen years of my 
career in Forestry, I am surrounded by 
numerous mementos from my past. A 
wooden carved dairy cow to remind me 
of my years at the ISU dairy farm where 
I was employed during and after my 
college years, a laser craft pen and pencil 
holder given to me by my fellow 
employees when I worked in Inchelium, 
Washington for the Colville Tribal Forest, 
pictures of a Boeing Vertol twin blade 
helicopter from Columbia, Helicopter 
pilot whom I had the thrill and privilege 
of working with on helicopter logging 
studies as well as wild fire suppression 
out west, several western and eastern 
pine cones, an appreciation plaque from 
my co-workers in the district where I 
worked prior to my current district here 
in North Carolina, reference books from 
my forestry courses taken at ISU (yes, 
believe it or not, they do come in handy 
from time to time), my diploma (to prove 
I really did go to college - and finished), 
and last but not least, pictures of my 
wonderful family. 
My career in forestry actually started 
my freshman year at ISU in 197 4 when, 
as an enrolled Fisheries and Wildlife 
Biology student, I sat in on a career 
opportunities session on forestry. The 
speaker was a visiting forester from 
Germany who was spending a year at 
ISU assisting with teaching and research 
of the department. This one individual, 
whose name I cannot remember, was so 
enthusiastic about forestry and so 
optimistic about opportunities in forestry 
as a career, that I decided then and there 
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I was going to be a forester. Well, four 
years later, in 1978, I achieved that goal 
and have lead a rich and diverse life as a 
forester ever since. 
In 1978, I not only graduated with a 
degree in forestry, but I fell in love with 
and married the former Susan Kleitch, a 
fellow forestry student. Between 1978 
and 1979 while Susan worked towards 
the completion of her degree, I worked in 
Forestry Extension under the direction 
of Paul Wray. I, and fellow graduate 
Brian Huer, conducted urban forestry 
surveys across the state and completed 
a cruise data program under contract 
I 
with the Mesquakie Indian Settlement. 
When Susan graduated in June of 
1979, we were both offered positions in 
the State of Washington with the C~ville 
Indian Reservation's forestr:yetivision 
called the Colville Tribal Forestry (CTF). 
Fellow ISU forestry a,!_µnlni Mike and 
Terry Cloughesy (1978) and Rick Paris 
(1978) also accep<ed positions with the 
CTF, so ISU was well represented in the 
State of Washington. My employment 
and stay in Washington ran from 1979 
to 1981. 
My primary responsibility as Field 
Supervision Forester was to oversee 
woodland operations from the CTF's 
eastern division office located in the town 
of Inchelium. Primarily our office 
located, cruised and let out bids for 
commercial and precommercial thinnings 
in Douglas fir and western larch stands. 
Susan and I had the distinct opportunity 
of training and working with numerous 
members of the Colville reservation. 
Learning about someone else's cultural 
history and living on their lands was a 
unique and rewarding experience, to say 
the least. Three other exciting events 
took place during our stay in Washington. 
I had the special privilege of working 
along side fellow ISU classmates Mike, 
Terri, and Rick while we conducted a 
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feasibility study on the use of helicopter 
logging in steep, rugged terrain Mt. St. 
Helens blew her stack on May 18th, 1980 
spewing 1/2" of ash on our location of the 
state, and the most exciting of all, I 
became a father with the birth of our first 
born son Nathaniel. 
In 1981 Susan had decided to 
relinquish her duties as a forester in 
exchange for the much higher calling of 
motherhood and I chose to pursue studies 
in biblical training. As a Christian, I 
wanted to strengthen my understanding 
of God and challenge the foundation of 
my faith, so we packed our bags and 
moved back to Ames where, for three 
years, I enrolled in a ministerial training 
program at our former local church while 
working full time at the University Dairy 
Farm. While on my self-induced 
sabbatical from forestry I grew in my 
Christian faith and we grew as a family 
too. 
In 1982 and 1983 we had our second 
child, Adam, and third child Esther. 
Esther, being our only daughter also 
claims the fame of being delivered by her 
Dad in the tiny bedroom of our tiny home 
at 1111 North Street in Ames. Of course, 
Mom's got the honor of pulling that feat 
off without a hitch. 
Following those three years where 
Susan and I both experienced spiritual 
growth, as well as physical growth in the 
expansion of our family, I decided it was 
time to reenter the track of my forestry 
career. With the timber market in a 
serious slump out west, I decided my best 
chance for employment was to pursue 
opportunities in an ever expanding 
market in the southeast. I applied with 
three southern states and within two 
weeks received an invitation to interview 
for a position with the State of North 
Carolina. Exercising the faith I had just 
spent three years developing, I accepted 
the invite and drove 1,200 miles to 
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Raleigh, North Carolina for a one hour 
interview. Little did I know then, that 
my application and resume was only one 
of ten out of a total of 100 applicants 
selected for an interview. I was 
cautiously optimistic about my chances 
since I had been out of forestry three 
years and on top of that I was an out-of-
s ta te applicant. My faith and 
determination paid off as I was offered 
the position of Service Forester with the 
North Carolina Forest Service in June of 
1984. 
Once again my wife, ever so faithful 
and supportive, and I would make the 
decision to pack our belongings, sell our 
home, step out in faith, and make another 
cross country journey, this time to the 
southeast, in pursuit of the dream we had 
both shared at ISU years earlier. The 
leap of faith, so to speak, was not without 
understandable apprehension and 
certainly not void of obstacles and pitfalls 
along the way. But God has blessed that 
decision made eleven years ago, this 
spring providing us with one more 
addition to our family, Brian, born March 
1986, and me with two promotions from 
Service Forester to Assistant District 
Forester and Currently District Forester 
in the largest district in the state. (Susan 
also received blessings of opportunities 
brought on by the Persian Gulf War, but 
that is her glory to share in an adjoining 
article of this same publication). 
North Carolina is a diverse and 
prosperous state where forestry is 
concerned. The birthplace of American 
forestry, North Carolina is richly forested 
with eighteen million acres from the 
mountains to the coast. The North 
Carolina Forest Service plays a dynamic 
role in the protection, management, and 
development of the state's natural 
resources. As District Forester I am 
charged with the responsibility of 
overseeing all of the Division's program 
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services throughout a six county area. 
With a work force of over 100 personnel 
and half a million dollar operating 
budget, my district provides protection to 
two million acres of forest land against 
wildland fires, insects and disease 
' training in wildfire suppression tactics 
to Division, industry and volunteer fire 
department personnel, professional and 
technical advice to non-industrial private 
landowners for the management and 
regeneration of their forest lands, support 
services in the administration of federally 
funded cost-share programs, disaster 
relief services to local county emergency 
units, the enforcement of the state forest 
laws, and information/education 
programs through our state forests and 
local county organization. 
I have taken time to list many of the 
program services provided by our agency 
to illustrate that a forester must 
eventually learn to wear many hats. 
During my career I have been a field 
forester, teacher of forestry, supervisor, 
personnel manager, administrator of 
budgets, researcher, firefighter, law 
enforcer, public speaker, and forever 
more, always a student learning more 
with every new day. Forestry is an 
exciting, challenging career with diverse 
opportunities. It doesn't make you rich 
monetarily but it does provide a rich 
lifelong adventure. 
My career in forestry which started 
in that classroom at Iowa State 
University 21 years ago has richly 
blessed me with a wonderful wife, four 
great children, a great educational 
foundation, five forestry positions with 
three different employers over three 
different geographical locations of the 
United States. And at 41 I've only just 
begun! 
Bob Houseman ('78) 
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Life as a Forester 
By Susan Houseman 
I was fortunate enough to arrive at 
ISU in the fall of 1975; 125 freshmen 
entered forestry that year. It was in that 
same year that acting department head, 
Dr. George Thompson, gave his famous 
"I'm happy as a clam to have all 
you women here" speech to the forestry 
club. I sincerely did not know until that 
moment (despite the preponderance of 
men in my classes) that choosing forestry 
as a profession was the least bit unusual 
for my gender. 
My interest in forestry was total. I 
was not going to just study forestry for 
the next four years, I planned to live 
forestry in the jobs I took to earn college 
money. In view of my great skills, I 
managed to get Rich Faltonson to hire 
me to work in the forestry greenhouses 
on campus. Or did I get the job because I 
was one of the few forestry students 
eligible for payment under the college 
work study program? How fortuitous in 
any case. 
The U.S. Forest Service in 
Washington state was another 
respectable entity that decided to hire me 
as a seasonal timber presale forest 
technician in 1977. I was quite nervous 
about being able to secure this job. A 
paperwork mix-up had nixed a similar job 
in Alaska. With spring quarter running 
out I found out that I had indeed gotten 
the job. The only other applicant for the 
job had accepted a position closer to home 
and had withdrawn from the running. I 
should also add that ISU alumnus Fred 
Walk was the initiator of the hiring 
package sent to ISU. How fortuitous 
indeed. 
